THE    ANGEL    OF    THE    LORD
revealing themselves to mortals for their own purposes.
She could no more have doubted those assurances than
a modern child doubts its elders when they tell it that
the sun is larger than the earth, though its own experience
not only fails to prove the fact but flatly contradicts it.
She would not have been conscious of the source of her
beliefs: no one is conscious of the origins of his funda-
mental ideas. She "had the will to believe," as she
declared to her judges, and in that phrase bared the
mainspring of the system of thought which they and
their kind had been inculcating (rightly perhaps, but that
is not the point) since the foundation of her and their
Church.
It was noon of a hot summer's day when the angel
first appeared, an hour when the physical senses are
most likely to be lulled into abeyance; how many quite
ordinary people have not had strange illusions in those
conditions. The sun was blazing down, the sound of the
church-bells would just have died away against the
neighbouring hills (the experience is still to be had in
Domremy). The little girl, standing rapt and still in the
garden, heard something oddly personal in the musical
echo and in the dazzling light her eyes discerned a vague
and radiant outline. Her mind was filled with the
images of those daily companions from a heaven so real
that beside it the world round her often had by com-
parison only the quality of a dream; anyone who has
ever studied the mind of a deeply religious child will
readily understand the texture of hers. She gave the
experience the name of her thought, and that was the
first vision.
Some of her judges suspected as much, and so the
wisest of them, the doctors who were directly entrusted
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